A  TOAftfr  EVENTS. 


What  railway  committee* 


3.  William  Howitt,  well-known 
h*  author;  Rota*,  Italy;  87-. -A 
I  Buritt,  “  tbe  learned  Unok.raith ;' ” 
JJriuio,  Conn.;  00.. ..9.  Rev.  John 
A  note-1  leetewr  andeeaayirt:  Horton, 
01. ...10.  MajocvGeoeral  T.  W. 
■an,  United  Scatea  army;  Newport, 

i  86 - 17.  Rx- United  States  Senator 

ga  GoUtA watte;  Mooigomery,  Ala.; 
T26.  John  M.  Kill ou,  cbitf  |nrtfee 
acky  oourt  ot  appeal*;  Fraoklort,  Ky. ; 
.20.  U.  Y.  Riddle,  member  ot  46.h 
|w,  J.eb-inoo,  Teun. ;  56. 
e— 3.  Judge  Junes  A.  Stewart,  of  the 
bud  court  Ot  appeals;  Cambridge, 


W  tool  lor  thoaa  whose  hearts  ass  fall 
Ot  bill  mss, that  has  do  loll 
HI  win)  er  days  ere  goes  swap* 

— Harper' i  fass/. 


houses  all 

rails,  and- 


ante— bat  h’a  to  co  right  at *A  old 
Miles  Grey's  cranberry  swamp,  the  new 
railway  is!  A nd  tbe  chairman  of  th# 
committer  Is  go  In’  to  ofifrr  Miss  Judith 
ire  thousand  dollars  Is  good,  sleiui. 
hard  mooew  tor  her  soars  ot  it." 
Doctor  Bed  ling  stared.  L 

"  fire— <hoasa«d— dollars!”  rs pasted 
be  slowly. 

n _ u  1. _ v«_  l.  -  r _ */  ... _ J 


Waakingtoe,  Pa.  Hanlaa  end  Conftoey 
make  a  bzzleoi  their  boat  race  on  Chimtan. 
qua  Lake....  18.  Loea  cS  Spaniah  statimer 
Nuevo  1‘ujaro  del  Ooeanoin  Bahama  Strait*, 
West  India*,  by  Are,  end  forty  ot  bar  pa*»en- 
gera  and  erew  perish ..  i .  19.  Formation  oi 

new  Turkish  ministry - 20.  Twuuty-Mveu 

British  troops  and  many  Alghane  killed  by 
blowing  up  oi  a  mafaxise  in  Cabol..v.21. 
Terrible  distress  in  HungaVy  on  aooonmt  ol 
bad  crops  reported....  25.  Yellow  lever  epi. 
demic  in  Memphis  deolarvd  at  an  and. 

NOVEMBER -2.  Fire  man  killed  byesnlo 
•ion  oi  dre  .‘amp  in  s  colliery  near  Scranton, 
Pa.... 4.  Election  a  in  a  uuinfcer  oi  Sfatos. 
....  5.  Obsequies  oi  General  Hooker  in  Hew 
Yoik,  and  ol  Senator  Chandler  fa  Dstaoi'. 

- 7.  Steamer  Champion  sunk  by  the  tftip 

Lady  Octaria,  near  Cape  Ranlopeo,  And 
thirty  lives  lost.... 8.  Three  lives  lost  and 
damage  exceeding  f 100,000  done  by  break- 


lore,  M«L:  94. ...5.  P*rt  Henry  WU- 
Dove,  celebrated  meteorologist  aad 
•;  Berlin.  Germany;  78.  -12.  Liao- 
t. General  Richard  Taylor.  Coafedffinta 
;  New  Tork;  53  ...  .21.  Major-Geaeral 
A.  Dix,  ex- Governor,  ex-United 
Senator,  eto.;  New  To*;  81-25. 
P  Edward  R.  Ames,  of  the  Methodist 


But  be  briaga  •omechiag  new  whan  he  ooowp 

to  destroy, 

So  w«  greet  the  New  Year 
With  a  smile  and  a  cheer, 

And  we  a»«ke  Father  Time  do  Our  w.rrfc  while 
he  stays,  u 

Vor  l ha  New  Year  and  Did  brisgetb  *on>e- 
Uung  to  piaise. 


ofdolng  wrong. 

rhat  struck  yon  most  in  Italy  r  a 

r  wnrsiad  triv-far  ia  aakeri  'Thr 


30.  Rush  Clark,  Congressman  tram  Iowa; 
Washin  ton;  — .  Clinton  L  Cobb,  ex-Con- 
groasnian ;  Sifaabetb  City,  N.C.;  30. 
IaY— 1.  Mrs.  Sarah  J.  B.  Hale,  lor  more 
than  titty  yean  editor  oi  Go  it y  i  Lvly’t 
Boo*;  Fliiladalphie;  90. ...5.  l>r.  laeeo 
Hutt,  M.  P.  end  lender  ot  the  Irish  Home 


“  Don't  fret  about  him,  Judith  dear, 
he  Isn't  worth  it,  urged  honest  Mar- 
rasduke  Red  field,  who  nad  stopped  on 
his  way  to  the  poetoffloa  to  bring  a  mes¬ 
sage  from  his  mother.  “  He  was  always 

■ _ _ _ >/#  IS  W  _  — ^ 

wardTsbowT with  a  heart 'like  a  stotto, 
aad  a  nature  as  shallow  as  Deacon 
IDbler’s  brook!” 

Judith  looked  up  at  the  cJunasy,  good- 
hearted,  bard- handed  farmer,  and 
wondered  that  she  never  before  noticed 
what  a  true  face,  and  what  clear,  frank 
eyes  he  bad. 

f  "Forget  him,  Judith,"  pleaded  Red- 
field  ;  and  she  began  seriously  to  think 
that  she  would  at  least  make  the  trial. 
"  Come  over  to  our  bouse  and  stay  with 
mother .  It’s  too  bleak  and  lonesome  for 
you  here— (or  the  present,  at  least. 
Bp  ring  will  be  here  time  enough  far  you 
to  oocne  back  to  the  cranberry  swamp." 

Judith  Grey  looked  around  at  the  soli¬ 
tary  room  and  thought  of  Mrs.  Red  field’s 
big.  eoey  kitchen,  with 
colored  rag-carpet,  its  wl 


his  way  to  tbe  poetoffles  to  bring  a  mes- 

_ i:.  “  He  was  always 

a  pretentious  sort  of  fellow.  aU,for  put- 

_ - _ I  _ _ (ak  -  llkss  skaaa 


take  it  buck  to  its  anchorage.  The  ad¬ 
miral  remonstrated.  ‘  Mr.  - he 

said.  "  we’ve  got  ’em  sure,  with  her/’ 
motioning  toward  the  opposite  cabin: 
“they  will  be  glad  to  drop  Mason  and 
Slidell  like  a  hot  potato."  But  tbe 
minister  insisted,  and  the  Admiral  J 
obeyed.  Then  the  minister  went  into 
the  cabin  and  lmd  a  loog  talk  with  tbe 
queen.  He  told  her  that  she  controlled 
tbe  lives  of  thousands  of  brave  men,  for 
she  could  cause  or  prevent  tbe  declara¬ 
tion  of  war.  He  begged  her.  as  a 
Christian,  to  overlook  the  tssftH.  and 
not  destroy  a  country  which  lorsd  And 


,  its  shrtll- 

- - - - - -  over  the 

tank-  table. 

1  "  Do  you  think,’’  she  hesitated,  "that 
your  mother  would  be  willing  to  be 
troubled  with  sueh  a  guest  as  me*” 
Duke  Redfield’s  face  instantly  became 
radiant. 

j  “Only  try  her,"  said  he,  "dear  Ju¬ 
dith.  you’d  be  as  welcome  as  the  flowen 

An/the  next  day  Mm.  Redfield  came' 


ether  with  a  narrative  of  the  queen's 
>ita  and  favorite  resorts  while  nssld- 
there.  He  VSWMj%ti»  enabled  to  put 


prer  in  the  old  farm  Carry-all  to  claim 
her*  guest,  sad  tbe  old  swamp  house 
was  left  to  its  own  dreary  desolation  and 
tbe  driving  mows  of  January. 

Scarcely  three  weeks  had  elapsed  when 
•young  Dr.  Dedling  came  to  the  Red  field 
farm  in  his  new  gig,  with  the  o.d  roan 
hone,  that  really  made  quite  a  good  ap¬ 
pearance  when  yon  did  not  harry  him 
and  when  the  road  was  tolerably  good , 
and  he  was  free  from  a  visitation  ofwhut 


kins  heads  his  article,  "  Whitt  Queen 
Victoria  TW ever  Told."  We.  bower*, 
have  private  information,  to  which 
Perkins  is  quite  welcome,  that  tbs  rea¬ 
son  why  she  never-told  it  is  because  she 


•  Pijrfir 


A  Look  Abend  nt  Oar  Farm  Lands. 

Within  tbe  life  of  a  young  man  ju^i 
entering  seriously  upon  a  business  ca¬ 
reer,  the  population  of  tbe  nation  hiii 
been  doubled.  In  three  years  its  in¬ 
crease  will  sxoeed  the  numbers  who 
dared  a  war  for  political  independent*. 
The  farm  lands  In  18170  exceeded  400^- 
000,000  acres.  They  must  approximate 
500,000,000  acres  qow,  or  to  suit  tlie 
views  of  the  moderate*  say  450,000,000. 
We  are  In  tbe-habit  of  calling  them,  in 
the  effusiveness  of  Spread  eaglets oL 
"unlimited,’1  yet  1.000, 000,000  would 


"as  a  friend.” 

"Oh!”  said  Julias. 

"  Will  yon  be  so  kind  as  to  let  me  in?” 
persisted  tbe  doctor. 

"  ’Tain’t  no  use,”  said  Julid*  rolling 
a  prodigious  pine  knot  down  from,  the 
pile,  and  preparing  himself  for  a 
stupendous  effort;  “  there  ain't  nobody 
to  nome. " 

"Nobody  at  borne!"  echoed  the  doc¬ 
tor.  -  i 

•  They’ve  all  gone  to  church,"  ex¬ 
plained  Julius. 

"To  church,  man.*  Why  this  is  Tues¬ 
day!" 

•  Who  said  it  waVt?”  retorted  Jul¬ 
ias.  "They  ain’t  gone  to  hear  service 
— thejnut^ooe  to  be  married." 

"  Why,  our  Marmaduke  and  Miss  Ju¬ 
dith.” 

And  down  came  the  axe  upon  the  end 
of  tbe  pine  knot  with  a  crash  that  made 
the  man  of  medicine  start  backward. 


to  general  operations  of  agriculture. 
The  total  area  of  thirty-eight  States  )s 
about  1,342,000,000,  including  that  oc¬ 
cupied  by  towns,  roads  and  various 
wastes  and  waters,  and  including  ail 
Territories,  except  Alaska,  the  total  is 
about  1.949,000,000. 

Explorers  and  official  surveyors  as¬ 
sure  Us  that  700,000,000  to  «00  000,000 
are  either  arid  wastes*  useless  to  agri¬ 
culture,  or  only  to  be  utilised  in  part  in 
pasturage,  more  or  less  scant  Nor  is 
there  water  enough  to  reclaim  more 
than  a  fraction  of  this  territory  by  irrf- 

Ction.  Itfs  true  that  practical  men 
lieve  that  tbe  proper  use  of  water  will 
render  these  irrigated  .soils  more  tract¬ 
able,  annually  requiring  less  applied 
moisture  to  produce  a  crop,  and  that 
the  storing  of  surplus  water  in  spring 
in  artificial  reservoirs  will  Increase  the 
supply;  still,  a  largo  supply  of  the 


wge  stood  the  house,  and  this  drear s  • 
property  by  the  terms  of  the  will  wa0  to 
"hi  divided  between  his  two  nieoead 
J'kdith  Grey  and  Maria  Pvtchley,  a»r 
they  themselves  might  agree  j 

"I’ll  take  the  ready  money,”  said  Mrs. 
Pvtchley.  hastily.  "What  eouid  I  do 
with  three  or  four  miles  of  praabegry; 
swamp*” 

"Or  what  could  Judith  dp  with  it; 
either?”  said  Hobart  Prytc*Jey,  who 
sat  whittling  beside  the  fire. 

"I  dare  sjiv  she  could  manage  vyry 
.  nicely,”  said  Maria.  •*  I’ve  heart!  L’sAIu 
Miles  sax  that  sold  sixty  do  1  bra 
worth  ot  cranoerTies  one  yea r  out  af 
that  swamp.” 

-"Humpn!”  grunted  Mr.  Pytchley, 

"  And  that’s  legal  interest  on  a  thou- 
srtod  dollars,  you  know,”  added  his 
wife.  “  What  do  you  say.  Judith?" 

V*  It  makes  no  difference  tome,"  said 
Ji  idith.  quietly. 

"It  does  to  me  then!”  said  Mrs, 
Pftchfav.  Because,  as  you  know  «ry 
veil.  Hobart’s  bnsineasis  in  tbe  jty, 
aid  we  can  do  nothing  nt  nh  with  vlot 
oi!  swampy  land,  down  here  ia  the  bqpk- 


The  new  railroad  was  duly  con¬ 
structed.  directly  across  the  boggy  depth 
of  old  Miles  Grey’s  cranberry  swamp, 
and  the  $5,000  was  placed  to  Mrs.  Mar- 
maduke  Red  field's  account  In  -the  near¬ 
est  national  bank,  and  Mrs-  Pythchley 
thinks  she  has  made  a  mistake  In  tak¬ 
ing  the  gold  eagles  instead  of  the  cran¬ 
berry  swamp— bot  young  Doctor  Ded- 


